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ALICE S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND 

Advice stand it myself to begin with ; and being so 

^Caterpillar man y different sizes in a day is very con- 
fusing.” 

“ It isn’t,” said the Caterpillar. 

“Well, perhaps you haven’t found it so 
yet,” said Alice, “ but when you have to turn 
into a chrysalis — you will some day, you 
know — and then after that into a butterfly, I 
should think you’ll feel it a little queer, won’t 
you ? ” 

“ Not a bit,” said the Caterpillar. 

“Well, perhaps your feelings maybe dif- 
ferent,” said Alice ; “ all I know is, it would 
feel very queer to me .” 

“ You ! ” said the Caterpillar contemptuously. 
“ Who are you ?” 

Which brought them back again to the be- 
ginning of the conversation. Alice felt a little 
irritated at the Caterpillar’s making such very 
short remarks, and she drew herself up and 
said, very gravely, “ I think you ought to tell 
me who you are, first.” 

“Why?” said the Caterpillar. 

Here was another puzzling question ; and 
as Alice could not think of any good reason, 
and as the Caterpillar seemed to be in a 
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Advice from a Caterpillar 







